“Thirty=seven billion, forty=six million,seven hundred

thirty=four thousand five hundred and sixty!”

WHAT?

Why gallons of water.

“WHERE? To be stored in the great Eagle’s Nest reservoir just above Cimarron.

WHAT FOR?

To irrigate the land just below Cimarron.

WHAT WILL GROW ON THE LAND? Sugar Beets, Alfalfa, Fruit. Vegetables and Small

Grain. Sugar beets tested 23 per cent. Apples took first prize at World’s Fair, Chicago.

Wheat

pronounced best in quality ot any exhibited at St. Louis. Alfalfa cuts 8 crops per year of two
tons per acre each, and sells for $10 per ton up.

' Gee! Let’s Go to Cimarron!

SEES MANY CHANGES

CONVICT FOR 27 YEARS FINDS A
NEW LAND.

Trolley Is a Revelation—Auto Pleases
Man Whe, Young in Years, Hae
Grown 0ld Behind Prison
Walls.
Chicago—After spending 27 of the
hest yours of 1ifé with the horizon of
s world Hmited by the stone walls
of Joliet penitentiary and his ambi-
tions ground down by the routine of a
couviet's existence, John Gale, aged
4% but appearing to be 60, stepped
into the outside world the other day.
He began his sentence when he was

22 yenrs old

Muthew J, Huss, president of the
Luxemburger Brotherhood of Americs,
throngh whose efforis the pardon was
ohtalned,
penitantiary,

met Bilm at the gate of the
Gule camo to this coun-
try from Luxemburg 28 years ugo. He
tiad beon here only & fow  months
when In 4 fighit nt Evanston he killed
u fellow laborer with a hatchet,

A trolley ear stopped in front of the |

penitegtiary and the men clumberad
on., Even o the penitentlary walls
the prisoner had heard the clatter of
thoge enrs, but he had never ridden on
one, and hlg ideas of whit they were
Hke emme only from surreptitions ac
pounts by younger prisoners.

But he showed no surprise; An
oridinary man might agk questions or
attempt some pleasantry, but some-
thing more startling ls necessary to
evoke o fileker of emotion from a man
who has lived a conviet's routine for
27 yeurg, It was not in his life to ask
“Why? but to go forward, unseeing
and unthinking,

An automobile swished past the
open window pnd he jumped. That
wig & pew sensation, and he glanced
apprehensively at his companion for
the result of the involuntary emo-
tlon. Then he looked relleved, for
he was no longer In prison, where &
breach of discipline would evoke pun-
ishment,

Every mile they rode into the clity
unfolded p new wonder, The released
prisoner had no idea there woere 80
moany human belngs almost within
gound of the prison walls but yet as
{ar awny as the equator. On one side
were plled the miles of stone, and Mr.
Huss explained that they were from
tke drainnge canal. Prisoner Gale was
interested Iin stone piles, for he was
familinr with breaking big stones into
smaller ones. L

At the end of Archer avenue they
shanged dars, and he was told that he
wig in Chicago, Milex and miles of
honses, In every one of which were
people soming and golug, whirled past
kig lme of vision. apd he was dls

traught with the strangeness of the
seene, He renlized the narrow llle he
had Jeft, He had seen the same faces
every day and the life had grown
natural. Here were hundreds hurry-
ing past bim on every slde, and why
shouldn't they all be against him who
for 27 vears hadn't known a friend?

When the men left the car at Btate
stroet Gale started ahead in the steady
prison step, He bumped Iinto & man
and was pushed aslde. A woman gave
him a shove. Again he started and
the jostled passer-by scowled at him
fn anger. Confused and helpless he
stood in the middle of the sidewalk
until Mr, Huss, gragping him by the
arm, led him down the streel

The men who obtained the pardon
believe that in a few days the former
prisoner will adjust himself to a lite
of freedom and be ecapuble of start-
Ing at some work., He will make his
home with his sister.

ROWS FAR IN FRAIL CRAFT.

Darsman In 1,200-Mile Trip In Boat
Made of Newaspapers.

Annapolls, Md.—George W. Johneon,
who g making a trip from Bt. Augus-
tine, Fla., to New York city in a sin-
[gle gcull rowboat made entirely of
newspaper pressed like papler mache,
arrived In Annapolis the other day.

Mr. Johnson, who is an old Harlem
river oarsman, left Shadyside, thia
county, &t $:10 Monday morning, and
reached Annapolis three hours Iater.
He was met by representatives of the
Severn Boat club, whére he will make
his headguarters while in Annapolis,

The boat in which he iz making his
1,200-mile trip is composed of news-
papers published all over the country,
from Maine to California, and from
Alaska to the Bahamas. Thersa are
ghout 20 thicknesses of paper; the
headlines having been cllpped sep
arately and placed along the outside.

The oarsman left St. Augusting on
May 6, and expects to reach New
York by July 1. He has been delayesd
by bad weather, and is four days be-
hind his schedule. On his arrival In
New York Johnson will land first at
the float of the Nonparefl Bost club,
on the Harlem.

Historic Station to Go.
Washington.—President  Roosevelt
has directed the removal of the histor-
¢ abandoned Penusylvanla ralflroad

nor of Sixth and B streets, N, W, this
glty, from the government grounds
which comprise what is known as the
Mall, the object being to improve that
section of the city.

The buildings and appurtenances
were transferred to the United States
March 4 in accordance with congres.
sional legislation providing for a new
union stetion in this city., It was
within the lobby of the station that
Prealdent Garfleld was shot by Gul

passenger station bullding at the cor |

|

LONG LEGAL BATTLE OVER
OWNERSHIP.

L CHURGH PEW

IT8

Farmer's Sons Arrayed Againet Step
mother for Possession of Fa-
ther's Estate—Contest Ex-
tends Over Ten Years.
Littleton, Mass.—Tha question ot
ownership of a little church pew in
the First Congregational church, seat-
ing five persons, was the last obstacle
to be overcome In a contest extending
over ten years, and it has cost the op-
posing factions of a once happy family
not only the loss of much time, but
nlso large sums of money,
Tucked away on the side of one of

the many hills that abound In this
town {8 the estate left by the late
Theodore C. Fletcher, comprising

about 60 acres.

The late Mr. Fletcher was held in
high esteem by all the resldents of the
town, and his example of caring In
good shape for his farmn was well fol-
lowed br his stepson

When he married the present Mrs,
Fletcher Mr. Fletcher had two sons
by his fArst wife, Hammond and Danlel,
while Mra. Fletcher, who was previous
to her marriange Mrs, Titcomb, had
two sons, Ora and Walter.

On the death of Fletcher, 14 years
ago, an agreeable settlement of the es
tate was made,

The estate was to remain In the
hands of Mrs. Fletcher, while the two
sons bearing the name of Fletcher
wore given & money consideration and
relinquished all claima. The old family

pew In the First Cougregationnl
u,chtm:h was to remain in the name of
Fletcher.

The estale was valued at nabout
$1.200. About ten years ago Hammond
Fletcher, so it s alleged, became dis-
satiefled and, enlisting the support of
his brother, put in the clalin thar they
had not recalved proper treatment in
1he distribution of the estate. A legal
fight was made to obtaln possession
of part of it

It ts alleged that their claim called
for more than the estate was valued
at. The matter was carried from one
court to another until it reached the
highest tribunal. The findings were al-

vays for the widow, her fight being
handled by the son, Ora Titcomb.

The esiate could not, however, be
legally settled untll the ownership of
the pew had been established. Bome
time ago the widow, Mrs. Fletcher,
sold the pew to her som, Walter Tit-
comb, for $20, and the claim was made
by one of the Fietchers that the pew
was worth §1560,

In the probate court at East Cam-
‘bridge Judge Lawton was called upon
1o decide whether or not thé pew cigne

tinder the head of real estate. 5viih
the decislon would come the final set-
tlement of the contest that had been
continued for tem Yoars.

Fletcher olalmed that his only wish
was that the church pew should re-
main In the tamily, but that he did not
have $150 to buy It back, whereupon
the counsel for the administratrix re-
plied that i the pew was all he want-
ed he conld tuke it and consider him
self Indebted to Titeomb for $20, The
matter was finally seltled on this basis
to the satisfaction of all

KIN TQ CLEVELAND AND TAFT.

Newsdéaler at Fort Wayne Claims to
Be Relative of Both,

Fort Wayne, Ind—This city has a
ihird cousln of the late Grover Cleve
18ud in a newsdealer, who hns a stand
in the Arcade and was the founder
of the Newsboys' unlon in the clty,
Charlea A. Phelps, Oddly enouzh, Mr
Phelps s also related to Willlam How
ard Taft, Republican nominee for the
presidency

Mr. Phelps 18 related to Mr, Cleve
land on the maternal slde of Mr.
Phelps' famlly. Hig grandmother,
Nancy Cleveland Wood, was firat
cousin of the formaer president, and
hig mother thus became n  second
cousin. His mother s living and re
sldes at 324 Creighton avenue. Mr.
Phelps never met (he deceasied ex-
president, but Mrs. Phelps, his moth-
ar. knew Mr. Cleveland well in earlier
yours,

It is through his father's slde that
Mr, Phelps s related to Mr. Taft
His greatgrandfather and the grand-
father of Charles Phelps Taft were
brothers, Charles Phelps Taft Is a
half-brother of Willlam T. Taft

Mr. Phelps has never met Mr, Taft

alther, but Is greatly interested in his |

relationship.
Sun-and-Sawdust Chicks,

York, Pa—Leander Bernhart of Yoe,
this county, thinks he has found a
substitute for the incubator. He says
he has evidence that the sun can do
the work.

While in hils barnyard he was much
surprigsed to hear A peeplng from #
pile of sawdust, and to ses three fufly
chicks i{ssue forth. He raked over
the pila and found three empty egg
shells,

He thinks that the egeEs were accol
dentally covered over, and that the
hot sun of the last few weeks hatched
them out.

Lineman Becomes a Baron.

New York.—Earning his Hving as o
lineman for & light company at Meri
den, Conn., Nicholas Korpl was noti
fied that through the death of an uncle
he had succeeded to the title of baron
in Poland, and has salled to elalm the
estates. He came to America to work
after a gquarrel. His estates are hun

dreds of thousands of acres In extent.

Raw Cherry
Pie

Wie Trlea Hard to Please.

"Then make it yourself, if you know
more than anyone else sbout it sald
Mrs. Adams, coldly

Mr. Adams wagged his head sorrow-
fully

“Nobody," he with
irritated eyve upon his hoss, "“can dis-
cuss anyvthing with you, Minnie. The
moment | mwention that ple yoa rush
ahead ns usgal, and jump all the hue
dles before you get to ‘em.  What 1
pald was that a cherry ple would be—"

“And because I try to plesse you
and tell Gussle to fix one you insult |

said, slowly, an

me!” erled his wife
Hoth members of (he Adams family |
tightened thelr Upg and drew In thelre

ale, the eook, caunily observing these
signs, withdrew hurriedly

Mr. Adams suddenly relaxad his fog-
tures and smiled wearily

Mrs. Adams slghed
“Why should it be let go?" she de-

manded. “For goodness’ sake, what
alls you? Upon my word, 1 cannot
understand the processes of your

mind, Frank.

you know. If you mean that vour
mother made ples with riw chervies,
{ have only lo say that there are pies
and ples.”

“My maternmi parent,"” retarted Mr
Adams, “made no ples. The servants
made "em.
the cherrfes. Weil, 1 may be a fool,
but, by gosh! you don't cook ‘e,
madam, They're put in w—raw!"”

Mrs. Adams smiled this tlme. Bhe
made It an indulgent smile that would
prickle ‘and burn him.

“All  plght, dearest,” she sald,
soothipgly. “Certalnly they shall be
raw.”

Shes uttered the septence in the tone
she ‘would employ when addressing &
weeping Infant or a fretful idiot.

“Chassie!”™ she called.

The cook appeared and salated.

“Mr. Adams doesn't wish cooked
cherries In his ple,” she sald. ke
wants them raw.”

Guasie bowed with dlgnity.

“Yegsum,” she answered.

"She'll huve that ple far
Frank,” said Mms. Adams

Watchod by the eyes of the ladies
of the housechold, Mr. Adams hastlly
disposed of the substantinl but lm-
portant portion of his dinner, and hap-
plly asmounced that he Wwas ready for
ple. ’

He tried it.

"“Wall?" querled hia wife. Deaspite
her well-put-on alr of unconcern, it
was only too evident that she did
care a lttle about his oplnlon
._“Youy want to knpw my honest fesl

dinner,

cherries
rooked.”

erockory
gered
ple," sadd Mrs

! and I'l] te
| the

breath through distended nostrils, Gus |/

]
1
|
“Let the infernal ple g¢" he suld. |
|
|

come Gut

Only you can hardly | make,
know more about cooking than 1 do, | maggod

You told CGusale to cook |

this
Minnle,
They

ple's
the
were

# ne asked. "Wall,
And 1 @l you,
ain‘t right.

The meal was finlshed In a dreary

gllence.

the kitchen only the smash of
goitndid Gussle was AD

“1 theught 1t was a very plce

Adame, an hour leter.

In

Mr. Adpms yawned
The pioneer plé had been concocted

of taw cherrles. They made ancther,
flling It with stéewed cherrles. Mr.
Adams sald that probably It was the
grust

vpy Goorge, 1 conld make & ple my-
alf!" he ojnculated. *You fix the crust
nd to Mister Pla, You pook
long."”

ghouted hin wife and

fruit too

“The orust”

Gussie. “that's the maln part.”

‘ot 1n our ples,’” sald he, stubbora.
Iy Tho cherries all soak up, Now,
honest, bn i you been kldding ma?
Thewe lep had cooked cherries in'em,
sure

sl “.'r-l"\l.
then,” sha declded.

It doesn't go right '"

M. Adi I
“Iv's the oven

ind of cherries, stone em

"G
nd throw ‘em in with some sugar,”
sald ho, authoritatively. “The pla'll

should.”

Two more pleg dld the household
and onch time the cherries ware
in red profusion, as he had di-
Whon the 1a%t sample wWas pro-
unfit for consumption, Mra,
kitchen and con-

ns It

roetod
nouncid
Adams went to the
aulted with Gussle, They nwalted Mr.
Adams' departiggy then went Inlo &
bedroom and Lhere, giggling, they ook
a box from a clonot and began snlp-
ping at what it held.

oThavs plenty,” sald Gusale.

At dinner thé cherry ple came OB

“These haven't been cooked =0
much,” said AMr. Adams, chearlully,

The pastry Iattles work showed the
ripe, ahiny cherries benesth It

“There” anid Mr. Adams. AL last,
That ple's right, Gimme & big plece,
'd stake my \ife you've hit it, and yom "
ourht to be glad 1 told yow.™

He began 1o eAL

At the first bite his mien berame
thoughtful.

“Sep: we should have cooked ‘om,”
reproached his wife. “You den't like

e

“Yes, | do,” sald he, florcely.
One large sllce was downed.

“l—guess that'll be enough” be
murmured, faintly. -
“It's the way you said to make i,

eried Mrs. Adams, accusingly.

“ind It's a blamed good ple” his
manper was valiant; “best I ever Liad.
But I'm tired of ple, Thoss cherries
were bully. Where'd you get ‘am T’

His pale face excited no compassion
{n Mro. Adams, for she knew he wia
lyipg, and thelrs was & home where
cherry pie would mover be mads 1o
suit all parties.

“Fronl my spring
New Yark

Tanmarn e




